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Pindaric carries a formidable Sound; 
but there 1s nothing formidable in the 
true Nature of it : Of which (with 


PE 
1 
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me have hitherto entertain'd a falſe Idea. 
Pindar is as Natural as Anacreon, tho" not ſo 
Familiar. As a fixt Star is as much in the Bounds 
of Nature, as a Flower of the Field, tho' leſs obvious, 
and of greater Dignity. This is not the recciv 4 
Notion of Pindar ; 1 ſhall therefore ſoon ſupport at 
large that Hint which is now given. = 
Trade is a very Noble Subject in itſelf; more 
proper than any for an Engliſhman ; and particu- 
larly ſeaſonable at this Functure. 
Me have more Specimens of good Wri iting in eve- 
ry Province, than in the Sublime; our two famous 
Epic Poems excepted. I was willing to make an 
Attempt where I had feweſt Rivals. 
Fon reading this Ode, any Man has a fuller 
Idea of the real Intereſt, or poſſible Glory of bis 
Country, than before; Or à ſironger Impreſſion 
from it, or a warmer Concern for it, I give up 
to i Critick any farther Reputation. 


a. | We 


KV, 1 


— = , „„ " 5. 2 . 2 . 

2 * | 8 "tl j 1 1 * 
The PREFAQUE 
, ; - 5 12 N * mY — = 0 

a N "> * 


ie have many Copies, and Tranſlations, har 


paſs 355 Originals. This Ode T humbly conceive is 


an 


Energy in Subjects and Deſigns 1 our own. Nothing 
7s % Unpindarical as followmg 


would be like Pindar in That which is his greateff 


Praiſe. Nothing ſo unlike as a Cloſe Copy, and ; 


a Noble Original. 


As for Length, Pindar has an unbroken Ode of l 


fix hundred Lines. Nothing is long or ſhort in Wri- 


ting, but relatively to the Demand of the Subject, 
and the Manner of treating it. A Diſtick may be | 
long, and a Folio ſhort. However, I have broken 


this Ode into Strains, each of which may be confi- 
der d as a ſeparate Ode if you pleaſe. And if the 
Variety and Fulneſs of Matter be conſider d, I am 
rather apprehenſive of Danger 2 Brevity in this 


| Ode, than from Length. But lank Writing is what ö 


I think ought moſt to be declin d, if for nothing elſe, 
er our Plenty of if. L 
The Ode is the moſt ſpirited Kind of Poetry, and 


the Pindaric 7s the moſt ſpirited Kind of Ode; This I © | 


ſpeak at my own very great Peril: But Truth has 


an eternal Title to our Confeſſion, tho". we are ſure 


THE 


riginal, tho it profeſſes Imitation. No Man 
can be lite Pindar, by imitating any of his particular 8 
Works ; any more than hike Raphael, by copying 
the Chartoons. The Genius and Spirit of ſuch | 
great Men muſt be collected from the whole; and 
dohen thus we are poſſeſs d of it, we muſt exert its 


Pindar on the for. 
Pindar's an Original, and He muſt be ſo too, who 7 
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CONTENTS. 


The O D E conſiſts of a Prelude; Five Strains; 
A Moral; A Clgſe, and Chorus. 


PRELUDE. 


l 8 5 HE Propofition. An Addreſs to the Veſſel! that brought over 


over King. Who ſhould Sing on this Occaſion. A Pindarict 
Boaſt. | | 


S TRAIN the Firf. 


Hoto the King attended. A Proſpef of Happineſs. Induſtry. A 
furprizing Inſtance of it in old Rome. The miſchief of Sh. What 
Happineſs is. $/oth its greateſt Enemy. Trade natural to Britain. 
Trade invok'd. Deſcrib d. What the greateſt Human Excellence. 
The Praiſe of Wealth. Its Uſe, Abuſe, End. The Variety of Na- 
ture. The final oral Cauſe of it. The Benefit of man's Nec. 
ſities. Britain's naval Stores. She makes 4/ Nature ſerviceable to 


ber Ends. Of Reaſon. Its Excellence. How we ſhould form our 
= Eſimate of Things. Reaſon's difficult Task. Why the firſt Glory 


Hers, Her Efe#s in old Britain. | | 


$TR A IN the Second. 


Arti from Commerce. Why Britons ſhould purſue it. What 
Wealth includes. An Hiftorical Digreſſion which kind is moſt 
frequent in Pindar. The Wealth and wonderful Glory of Tyre. 


Ide Approach of her Ruin. The Cauſe of it. Her Crimes through 


all Ranks, and Orders. Her ' miſerable Fall. The neighbour- 
ing Kings juſt Reflection on it. An awful Image of the Divine 
Power and Vengeance From what Tyre fell, and how deep her 
Calamity. . 3 Rp 


N 


The CONTE N T S. 
71 STRAIN the Third. 


An Inference from this Hiſtory. Advice to Britain. More pro. ; | 


per to her than other Nations. How far the Stroke of Tyranny 


reiches. What ſupports our Endeavonrs. The anconfider'd Benefits 3 
of Liberty. Britain's obligation to purſue Trade. Why above half Z 


the Globe is Sea. Britain's Grandeur from her Situation. The 
Winds, the Seas, the Conſtellations, deſcrib'd. Sir Iſaac Newton's 
praiſe. Britain compar'd with other States. The Leviathan de- 


ſcrib'd. Britain's Site, and ancient Title to the Seas. Who rivals 


Her. Of Fenice. Holland. Some deſpiſe Trade as mean. Cen- 


prizing Inſtance of Magnificence, The Merchant's Dignity. Com- 
Per d with Men of Letters. 


STRAIN the Fourth. 


Pindar invok'd. His praiſe. Britain ſhould decline Var; but 
boldly aſſert her Trade. Encourag'd from the Throne : © Britains 
condition without Trade. 'Trade's Character, and ſurprizing Deeds. 
Carthage. Solomon's Temple. St. Paul's Church. The Miſer”s 


character. The wonderful Effects of Trade. Why Religion recom- 9 
mended to the Merchant. What, falſe Joy. What, True. What 
Religion is to the Merchant. Why Trade more glorious in Britons, 30 


than Others. How warmly, and how long to be purſu'd by Us. 
The Briton's Legacy. Columbus. His praiſe. America deſcrib'd. 
Worlds ſtill a»nazor. Queen Elizabeth. King George the Second. 


His Glory aavally repreſented. 


STRAIN the Fifth. 


' What is the Bound of Britain's power. Beyond That of the 
moft fam'd in Hiſtory. The Sign Lyra. What the Conſtellations 
are. Argo. The Whale. The Dolphin. Eridanus. The Lyon. 
Libra. Virgo. Berenice. The Britiſb Ladies cenſur'd. The Moon. 
What the Sea is. Apgſtrophe to the Emperor. The Spaniſh Armada. 


What Navies do in War. The Tartar. Mogul. Africa. China. 
Why Maſter of the World. What the Hiſtory of the World is. 


| fur'd for it. Trades Glory. The late Czar. Solomon. A ſar- E 


. 
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How Britain ſhould ſpeak her Reſentment. What gives Power. 1 


The Geneology of Glory. Miſtakes about it. Peace the Merchant's : 


Harveſt, Ships of Divine Origin. Merchants Ambaſſadors. The 4 


Briton's Voyage. Praife the Food of” lory. Britain's Record. 
The MORAL. -. 


The moſt Happy ſhould be the moſt Virtuous. Of Eternity. 
Waat Britain's Arts ſhould be. Whence Slavery. 


The CLOSE. 
This Subject now firſt Sung. How Sung. Preferable to Pindar's 
Saugen. How Britain ſhould be Sung by Al. 
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3 | The PRELUDE. 
i 
l AST by the Surge my limbs are 
9 ſpread; 
105 Ihe naval Oak nods o'er my fed; 
The Winds are loud; the Waves 5 
multuous row] : 
Ye Winds ! indulge 3 your rage no more; 
Ye ſounding Billows ! ceaſe to roar; 
; The God deſcends ; and Tranſports warm my Soul. 
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II. 


The Waves are huſnt; the Winds are ſpent | — 

This Kingdom, from the Kingdom's rent. 
J celebrate in Song. Fam'd Ifle ! no leſs, 

By Nature's favour, from Mankind, 

Than by the foaming Sea, disjoyn'd ; 
Alone in Bliſs ! an Je, in Happineſs ! 


II. 


Tho Fate, and Time have damp'd my Strains, 
Tho' Youth no longer fires my Veins, 
Tho' ſlow their Streams in this cold Climate run; 
The Royal eye diſpels my Cares, 
Recalls the warmth of Blooming years, 
Returning George ſupplies the diſtant Sun. 


IV. 


Away my Soul ! ſalute the.“ Pine, 
That glads the Heart of Caroline, 
It's grand Depoſit faithful to reſtore; 
Salute the Bark that ne're ſhall hold 
So rich a freight in Gems, or Gold, 


And loaded from both Indies would be Poor. 
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* The Veſſel that brought over the King. 
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My Soul! to Thee, She ſpreads her Sails; 
Their Boſoms fill with ſacred Gales ; 
With Inſpiration from the Godhead warm; 
Now bound for an eternal clime, 
O ſend her down the Tyde of Time, 
Snatch'd from Oblivion, and ſecure from Storm. 


VI. 


Or teach his Flag, like that to ſoar, 
Which Gods, of old, and Heroes bore; 
Bid Her a Britiſb Conſtellation riſe - 
The Sea She ſcorns; and, now, ſhall bound 
On lofty Billows of ſweet Sound, 
J am Her Pilot, and Her Port the Skzes / 


VII. 


Dare Yu to ſing, Ye tinckling Train? 

4 Silence ye Wretched ! Ye Prophane 

7 Who ſhackle Proſe, and boaſt of abſent Gods; 

3 Who murder Thought, and Numbers maim, 
32 Who write Pindarics cold, and lame, 
And labour ſtiff Anacreontic Odes. 


VIII. 


VIII. 


TE: Lawful Sons of Genius riſe ! 
Of genuine title to the Skies; | 


ITI 


Ye Founts of Learning! and ye Mints of Fame 
Vou, who file off the mortal part 
Of glowing T hought, with Actick Art, 


And drink pure Song from Cham!'s, or 1/is' Stream. 


IX. 


I glow, I burn! the Numbers pure, 
High-flavour'd, delicate, mature, 
Spontaneous ſtream from my unlabour'd Breaſt; 
As, when full-ripen'd teems the Vine, 
The generous burſts of willing Wine 
Diſtil Nectareous from the Grape unpreſt. 


STRAIN the Firſt. 


Our Monarch comes! nor comes alone / 
What ſhining Forms ſurround his Throne, 
O Sun! as Planets Thee ? To my loud Strain 
See Peace, by Wiſdom led, advance; 
The Grace, the Muſe, the Seaſon dance ; 
Ad Plenty ſpreads behind her flowing train! 


II. 
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II. 


Our Monarch comes ! nor comes alone | 
New Glories kindle round his T hrone, 

The Viſions riſe! 1 triumph as I gaze: 
By Pindar led, I turn'd of late, 


The Volume dark, the Folds of Fate; 
And, now, am preſent to the future Blaze. 


III. 


By George and Fove it is decreed, 
The mighty Months in pomp proceed, 
Fair Daughters of the Sun! — O Thou Divine, 
Bleſt Induſtry ! a ſmiling Earth 
From Thee alone derives its birth : 
2 Thee the Ploughthare, and its Maſter, ſhine. 


IV. 


From Thee, Moaf,, Cabel, Anchor, Oar, 

From Thee the Cannon, and his ar; 
On Oatsnurft, rear d by Thee, Wealth, Empire grows; 

O golden Fruit! Oaꝶ well might prove 

The ſacred tree, the tree of Joue; 


Al Jove can give; the naval Oak beſtows. 
v. 
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V. 


What can not Induſtry ** ae 

+ When Punick War firſt flam d, the Great, 
Bold, Active, Ardent, Roman Fathers meet: | 

« Fell all your Groves a Flamen crys; MA 7 
As ſoon They fall; as ſoon they riſe; | 
One Moon, à Foreft, and the next, a Fleet. 


VI. 


Is Sloth Indulgence? tis a Toil ; 
Enervates Man, and damns the Soil; 
Defeats Creation, plunges in Diſtreſs, 
Cankers our Being, All devours; 11 
A full Exertion of our Powers! = 
Thence, and thence only, glows our Happineſs. 
VII. 


7 
on 


The Stream may ſtagnate, yet be clear, 
The Sun ſuſpend his ſwift Career, 
Yet healthy Nature feel her wonted Force,; 
E'er Man, | his active Springs reſign d, | : | 
Can ruſt in Body, and in Mind, 
Yer caſt bas Bliſs, of which he. choaks the Sour 


++ L. Florus. | : 


vl 


Where, Induff#y ! thy Daughter fair! ? 
Recal her ts her native air; 


Here, was Trade born, here bred, here flouriſnt lon: 
And ever hall the flouriſh Here. ; 
What this- ſhe languiſhe? twas bur fear, 
She's found of Heart; her Conſtitution ſtrong. 
— 
Wake, ſting her up. Traue! lean no more 
On thy fixt Anchor, puff from Shore, 
Earth lies before Fhee, every Climate court. 
_ And, ſee; ſhe's rous d, abſol Vd from Fears, 


Her brow, in cl6udleſs azure, rears, 
Spreads all her Sail, and opens every Porte 


X. 


See, cheriſh by her Siſter, Peace, 
: She levys Gain on every. Place, 
= Religion, Habit Cuſtom, Tongue, and Name! 
Again, ſhe travels with the Sun. 
Again, ſhe draws a Golden Zone [Fame! 
Round Earth and Mainz brighit Lone of Wealch and 
B Xl. 
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XI. 


Ten thouſand active Hands, that hung 
In ſhameful Sloth with Nerves unſtrung ; 
The Nations languid Load, defie the Storms, Or 
The Sheets unfurl, and anchors weigh, | KR | 
The long-moor'd Veſſel wing to Sea, = 
Worlds, Worlds falute, and peopled Ocean ſwarms, 9 


x. 


His Sons, Po, Ganges, Danube, Nile, 
Their Seidgy foreheads lift, and ſmile ; 
Their Urns inverted prodigally pour s 
Streams, charg'd with Wealth, and yow to buy, = 
Britannia for their great Ally, 3 
Wich Climes paid down ; what can the Gods fy | 


XIII. 


Cold Ruffia coſtly Furs, from far, 
Hot China ſends her painted Jar, 4 
France generous Wines to crown it, Arab ſweet, 
With gales of Incenſe ſwells our Sails, 
Nor diſtant Ind our Merchant fails, 
Her richeſt Ore the Bal/aft of our Fleet. 
5 8 XIV. 
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Luxuriant Iſle! What Tide that flows, 

br Stream that glides, or Wind that blows, 

or genial Sun that ſhines, or Shower that pours, 

3 Bur flows, glides, breaths, ſhines, pours for Thee ? 
3 How every Heart dilates to ſee 

Fach Land's each Seaſon blending en thy Shores? 


XV. 


All Theſe One Britiſb Harveſt make! 
3 The Servant Ocean for thy fake, 
Both ſinks, and ſwells: His Arms thy Boſom wrap, 
And fondly give, in boundleſs Dow'r 
Io mighty George's growing Pow'r, 
The wafted World into thy loaded Lap, 


Commerce brings Riches, Riches Crown 
Fair Virtue with the firſt renown : 


KAlæarge Revenue, and a large Expence, 


When Hearts for Others welfare glow, 
And Spend as free as Gods beſtow, 3 

Cives the full Bloom to mortal Excellence. 
B 2 XVII 
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XVII 


1 This, and This boldly I r 1697912 40 

1 Their Want, and Apathy let Stoicks boaſt: 

lil Paſſions and Riches, Gobd, or II. 
As us'd by man, Demand our Skill! 

All Bleſſings wound us, when Diſcretion's loſt, | 


XVIII. 


Wealth, in the Virtuous, and the m_w "4 
TLis Vice and Folly to deſpiſe;) '' 
Let Th ofe in praiſe of Pogverty' * rr 

Whoſe Heads, or Hearts pervert its uſe, 

The Narromu- Soul d, or the Profuſe, ' 
The truh great find Morals in the Mine; 


IX. 


Happy the Man! who large of heart, 
Has learnt the rare, illuſtrious Art 
Of being rich: Stores Harve us, or they chy, 
From Gold, if more than Chymic ſkill, 
Extract not what is brighter ſtill : 


;Tis hard to gain, much kurt ra __...-- 


And Kings Revenues ripen in the Mines 


[ 13] 
XX. 


Plenty's Means, and Joy her End: 
Exalted Minds their Joys extend 


A bund ſhines, when Others Joys are done: 


As bfty Turrets, by their Height, 
When humbler Scenes reſign their light, 


Retain the Rays of che declining Sun. 


Pregnant with Bleffi ings Britain 1 ſwear 

No Sordid Son of Thine ſhall dare 
Offend the Donor of thy Wealthy and Peace; 

Who now, his whole Creation drains 

To pour into thy'tumid Veins 
That Blood of Nations Commerce and 1 


XXII. 


How various Nature | turgid Grain, 
Here nodding floats the Golden Plain; 


Tbere, Marms weave filken Webs, Here glowing Vines 


Lay forth their purple to the Sun, 
Beneath the Soil, There Harveſt's run, 


XXIII 
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XXIII. 

What's various Nature? Art Divine g 
Man's Soul to ſoften, and refine; „ 
Heaven different growths to different Lands! imparts dee 
That All may ſtand in need of All, Le 
And Intereſt draw around the Ball, = 
 AKnottocatch, and jeyn all a Herts : An 

XXIV. F 


Thus has the Great Creator's Pen 
His Law Supream,' tomortal men, 
In their Necgſſities diſtinctly writ + 
Even Appetite ſupplies the place 
Of abſent Virtue, abſent Grace, © 
And human Want-performs for human Wit. 


XXV. 


Vaſt Naval Enſigns ſtrowd around © 
The wondring Forreigner confound ? 

How ſtands the deep-aw'd Continent aghaſt, 
As her proud Scepter'd Sons ſurvey, 
At every Port, on every Key, 


5 Hu mountains riſe, of Cabel, Anchor, M Maſt ? 
XXVI. 


151 
XXVI. 


The Unwildy Tun! the ponderous Bale! — 
Fach Prince his on Clime fer to Sale 

4 Dees Here, by Subj ects of a Britiſh King: 
How Earth's abridg'd ? All nations range 

A narrow Spot! our throng'd Exchange, 
And ſend the ſheams of plenty from their Spring. 


XXVII. 
Nor Earth alone, All Nature bends 
In aid to Britains glorious Ends: 
| Toils ſhe in Trade? or bleeds in honeſt Wars? 
= Her Keel each yeilding Sea enthrals, 
= Each willing Vind her Canvas calls, 
Her Pilot into Service lifts the Stars. 


XXVIII. 


In Sizeconfin'd, and humbly made, 

What though We creep beneath the Shade, 
And ſeem as Emmets on this Point, the Ball ? 

Heaven lighted up the Human Soul, 
Heaven bid its Rays tranſpierce the Whole, 
And giving Godlike Reaſon, gave Us Al. 


2 
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XXIX. 


Thou Golden Chain twixt God and Men 
hleſt Reaſon / guide my Life, and Pen 
All Ills, like Ghoſts, fly trembling at thy light: 

Who Thee obeys, reigns over All; 4 

Smiles, tho' the Stars around Him fall, 


A God is nought but Reaſon Infinite. 


Ax. 


The man of Reaſon is a'God. © - 
Who ſcorns to ſtoop to Fortune's nod; 
Sole Agent He beneath the ſhining Sphere, 


Others are Paſſive, are-impell'd, 
Are Frighren'd, Flatter d, Sunk, or Swell d, 


As Accident is pleas d to Domincer. 


XXXI 


Our Hopes, and Fears are much to blame; 

Shall Monarchs awe? Or Crowns Inflame'? 
From Groſs miſtake our Idle tumult ſprings ; 

Thoſe men the Silly world diſurm, 

Elude the Dart, diſſolve the Charm 


Who know che Jender worth of Mer, and Thing 


4 - : = 
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XXXII. 


The preſent Object, preſent Day, 

3 Are idle Phantoms, and away ; 

3 What's /aftirig only does exiſt. Know This, 

L. ife, Fame, Friends, Freedom, Empire, All, 
Peace, Gommerce, Freedom, nobly fall 

To launch us on the Flood of endle/s Bliſs. 


XXXIII. 


How Foreign Theſe, tho' moſt in view? 
60, look your whole Exiſtence thro' ; 
= Thence, form your Rule; Thence fix your Eſtimate, 
f For ſo the Gods: but as the Gains, 

How Great the Toi? "Twill coſt more Pains, 
To vanquiſh Fully, than reduce a State. 


XXXIV. 


Hence Reaſon ! the fir/t palm is thine, 
Old Britain learnt from Thee ro ſhine. 

By Thee, Trades ſwarming Throng, gay Freedom's 
Armies, in War, of fatal frown, [Smile, 
Of Peace the Pride, Arts flowing Gown, 

oa Exalt, Defend, Inſtruct our Ille. 


a STRAIN 


[ 18 ] 
STRAIN the Second. 


CoMMERCE gives Arts, as well as Gain; 
By Commerce wafted o'er the main, 
They barbarous Climes enlighten as they run; 
Arts, the rich Traffick of the Soul! 
May travel, thus, from Pole to Pole, 
And gild the World, with Learning's brighter Sun. 


I. 


Commerce gives Learning, Virtue, Gold ! 
Ply Commerce, then, ye Britons bold 
Inur'd to Winds and Seas! Leſt Gods repent : 2 
The Gods that Thron'd you in the Wave, 
And, as the Trident's Emblem, gave 
A triple-Realm, that awes the Continent : 


III. 


And awes with Wealth; for Wealth is Pow'r: 
When Jovue deſcends a golden Show'r, 
'Tis Navy's, Armies, Empire, All, in One 
View, emulate, outſhine Old 75 Jre ; 
In ſcarlet Rob'd, with Gems on fire, 
Her Merchants, Princes ! Every Deck, a Throne t 
| ron IV. 


[ x9 ] 
IV. 


She fate an Empreſs ! aw'd the Flood! 
Her fable Column Ocean trod; 
3 | She call'd the Nations, and ſhe call'd the Sens, 
f By Both obey: The Syrian Sings; 

The Cyprian 's Art her Viol Strings; 
Tegarmagb's Steed along her Valley neighs. 


V. 


The Fir of Senir makes her Floor, 

And Baſhen's Oak transform'd, her Oar; 
High Lebagpn her Maſt : Far Dedan warms 

Her mantled Hoſt ; Arabia feeds; 
Her Sail of Purple Egypt ſpreads; 
I | Arvad ſends Marriners; the Perfian, Arms. 


VI. 


The World's laſt limit bounds her Fame; 
The Golden City was her N ame! 

! | Thoſe Stars on Earth, the Topaz, Onyx dl 
3 Beneath her Foot: Extent of Coaſt, 

And rich as Nis, let Others boaſt ; 


Hers the far Nobler Harugf of the Seas 
2 VIL 


[20] 


VII. 


O Merchant Land! as Eden fair! 
Antient of Empires! Nature's Care! E | 
The Strength of Ocean ! Head of Plenty” l Springs! 3 
The Pride of Jes! In Wars rever dd! 3 
Mother of Crafts ! Lov'd ! Courted ! Fear'd | | 
Pilot of Kingdoms! and Support of Kings 


x 


VIII. 


Great Mart of Nations But ſhe fell: 
Her pamper'd Sons revolt! rebel! 
Againſt his favourite Iſle loud roars the Main 
The Tempeſt howls ! Her ſculptur'd Dome 
Soon, the Wolf's Refuge; Dragons Home 
The Land, One Altar ! A whole People, flarn ! 


IK. 


The deſtin'd Day puts on her frown ; 
The ſable Hour is coming down; 
She's on her march from yon Almighty throne : 
The Sword, and Storm are in her hand ; 
She trumpets ſhril her dread Command : 
Dark be the Light of Earth! the Boaſt, unknown! 
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For Oh! Her Sins as red as Blood, 
As Crimſon deep, outcry the Flood; 
The Queen of Trade is bought ! Once, Wile, and juſt, 
Now, venal is her Councels tongue: 


How Riot, Violence, and Wrong, 
Turn Gold to Droſ5, her Bloſſom into Duft ? 1 


XI. 


To Things inglorious, far beneath 
Thoſe highborn Souls they proudly breath, 
Her ſordid Noble ſinks ! her Mighty, bow! 
Is it for This, the Groves around 
Return the Tabret's ſprightly Sound? 
Is it for This, her Great Ones toſs the Brow ? 


XII. 


What burning Feuds twixt Brothers reign }, 

To Nuptials cold, how glows the Vein 
Confounding Kindred, and miſleading Right ? 
The ſpurious lord it o'er the Land 

Bold Blaſphemy dares make a Stand, 
Aſſault the Sky, and brandiſh All her Might; * 


XIII 
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XIII 


Tyre's Artizan, ſweet Qrator, 
Her Merchant, Sage, big Man of War, 

Her Fudge, her Prophet, nay her Hoary heads 
Whoſe brows with iſdam ſhould be crawn'd, 
Her very Prieſts in guilt abound: :- i 

Hence, the World's Cedar all her Honours ſheds. | 3 


XIV. 


11 What Death, of Truth ! What thirſt of Gold? 
= Cheifs warm in Peace, in Battel, cold ? 
WH What Touth unletter d? Baſe Ones lifted high ? 
| What publick Boaſts? what private Views? 
What deſert Temples ? crowded Stews? 
4 What Women? —— practis d but to rowl an Eye 
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XV. 


l! foul of Heart, her faireſt Dames ; 
Decline the Sun's intruding beams, 1 
To mad the midnight in their gloomy Haunts: *? 
Alas! There is, Who ſees them There; * 
There is, Who flatters not the Fair, ; 1 
When Cymbals tinckle, and the Virgin chaunts. 
8 XVI. 
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XVI. 


HE ſees, and Thunders ! — Now, in vain ! 
The Courſer paws, and foams the rein; 

And Chariots ſtream along the printed Soil: 
In vain! Her high, preſumptuous Air 
In gorgeous Veſtments rich, and rare, 
Oer her proud Shoulder throws the Poorman's Toil. 


nn 
In Robes or Gems, her coſtly Stain 
Green, Scarlet, Azure, ſhine, in vain 
In vain! their golden heads her Turrets rear; 
In vain ! high - flavour d, foreign Fruits 


Sydonian Oils, and Lydian Lutes, 
Glide o'er her Tongue, and melt upon her Ear. 


XVIII. 


In vain! Wines flow in various Streams, 
With Helm, and Spear each Pillar gleams; "i 
Damaſcus, vain ! anfolds the gloſſy Bale ; 
The Golden wedge from Ophir's coaſts, 
From Arab Incenſe vain, ſhe boaſts, 
Vain are her Gods, and vainly Men adore, 


XIX. 


[ 24 } 


1 Bell falls! The mighty Nebo bends! = 
it The Nations hiſs ! Her Glory ends! 
| To Ships, her Confidence ! 'Sheflys from Foes ; 


Foes meet Her there: The Wind, the Wave, f 4 
That once Aid, Strength, and Grandour gave, 
Plunge her in u den 227 which her Glory roſe. 


XX. 
Her Ivory deck, embroider'd fail, 
And maſt of Cedar nought avail, | 
Or Pilot learn d! She ſinks, nor finks alone, 
Her Gods fink with her! To the Sky, Wy << 
3 Which never more ſhall meet her eye, 3 
It She ſends her Soul out in one dreadful Groan. 


What tho ſo vaſt her Naval might, 
In Her firſt dawn d the Briti/h Right? 
*All Flags abasd her Sea-Dominion greet: TR 8 
What tho' ſhe longer warr d than Troy F 18 
At length her Foes that Iſie deſtroy - ; 
Whoſe — ſail'd, as far as fail'd ber F leet. 
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XXII. 


The Kings ſbe cloath d in Purple, ſhake 

Z Their awful brows: O foul Miſtake ! 

0 fatal Pride! (they cry) This, This is She, 
Who ſaid — With my own Art, and Arm, 

= < In the World's wealth I wrap me Warm ” — 
And ſwell d at Heart, Vain Empreſs of the Sea! 


XXIII 


1 
# 


« This, This ſhe, who meanly ſoar d: 
Alas! how %, to be ador'd, 

And ſtile herſelf a God? — Thro' ſtorms of War 
his Eagle-Iſie her Thunder bore, 
High- fed her young with human gore; 
And would have built her Neſt among the Stars. 


XXIV. 


e But ah, frail man! How impotent 
* To ſtand 'Heaven's vengeance, or preyent ? 
Jo turn afide the great Creator's aim? 
Shall and Kings with Him contend, 
Who makes the Poles beneath him bend ? 
188 D XXV. 
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The Vengeance of Jebovab is gone out: 


+ Ador'd theo funding, o'er thy ruint ſhout; 


[ 36 
XXV. 


« Earth, Ether, Empyreum bow, 
e When from the brazen Mountain's brow. 


© The God of Battels rakes his mighty Bow : 


« Of Wrath prepares to pour the Flood, 
« Puts on his Veſture dipt in blood, 


And marches out to ſcourge the World below. 
XXVI. 


« Ah! wretched Iſle, once call'd the Greet / 
« Ah! wretched Jie, and wile too late! 


« Thy Luxury, Corruption, Pride, 2 
« And Freedom loſt, the Realms deride, 


XXVL. 


« To ſcourge with Var, or Peace be//oun, 
Has Thine, O Fallen] Fallen low! ! 


Wide Weſt, and-Night, and Hurrur frown, 
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« 'Twoas Thine, of jarring Thrones to ill Debates : | 
Ho art Thou fallen, down; down down ? | 
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STRAIN the Third 


HN learn, as Hearts are foul, or pure, 
Our Fortunes wither, or endure : 

Nations may thrive, or periſh by the Wave. 
What Storms from Fove's unwilling frown, 
A People's Crimes ſollicit down ? 


* 7 Ocear's the womb of Riches, and the grave. 


II. 


This Truth, O Britain ! ponder well; 
Virtues ſhould riſe, as Fortunes ſwell : 


7 What is large Property ? The Sign of Good, 


Of worth ſuperior : If tis 4%, 
Another's Treafure we poſſeſs, 


And charge the Gods with favours misbeſtow'd. 


III. 


This Council ſuits Britannid's Ile 
High- fluſht with Wealth, and Freedom's Smile: 
To Vaſſals priſon d in the Continent, 
Who ſtarve, at home, on meager Toil, 
And ſuck to death their mother Soil, 
Truro uſeleſs Caution, and a Truth miſ- ſpent. 
D 2 IV. 
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IV. 


Fell Tyrants ſtrike beyond the Bone, 
And wound the Soul; bow Genius down, 


To throw them at a Monſter's foot? 
*Tis Property ſupports Purſuit : NH 
Freedom gives Eloquence ; and Freedom, Gain. 


v. 
She pours the Thought, and forms the Style, 
She makes the blood and ſpirits boil; 
1 feel her now and rouſe, and riſe, and rave 
In Theban Song : O Muſe ! not Thine, | 
Verſe is gay Freedom's gift divine: 
The man that can think greatly, is no Slave. 


| Be” 
VI E 
Dr; 
9 EA 
— 


Others may traffick if they pleaſe; 1 
Britain, fair Daughter of the Seas, 
Is born for Trade; to plough her field, the Wave, 
And reap the growth of every Coaſt: 3 
A Speck of Land! but ler her boaſt, 

Gods gave the World, when they the Waters gave. Þ 


And, if for Commerce, Ocean flows for Thee. 
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[ * 
VII. 
Britain ! behold the World's wide face 3 
Nor cover'd half with ſolid ſpace, 
Three parts are Fluid; Empire of the Sea ! 


And why ? for Commerce. Ocean ſtreams 
For that, thro all his various names: 


VIIL 


Britain, like ſome great Potentate 
Of Eaftern Clime, retires in State, 
Shuts out the Nations! Would a Prince draw nigh 2 
He paſſes her ſtrong Guards, the Waves, 
Of /ervant Winds admiſſion craves, 
Her Empire has no Neighbour but the Sky, 


There are Her Friends; foft Zephyr there, 


Keen Eurus, Notus never fair, 
Rough Boreas burſting from the Pole : All urge, 
And urge, for Her, their various Toll, 
The Caſpian, the broad Baltick boil, 
And into life the dead Pacific ſcourge. 


30 
X. 


There are her Friends, a marſhal'd Train; 
A golden Hoſt ! and azure Plain! 
Buy turns do duty, and by turns retreat: 
They may retreat, but not from Her; 
Ihe Star that quits this Hemiſphere 
Muſt quit the Skies, to want a Britiſh Fleet. 
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XI. 


| Hyad, for Her, leans o'er her Urn; > 
For Her, Orion's glories burn 
The Phiads gleam. For Britons ſet, and riſe He 

The fairfac'd Sons of Mazaroth, 

Near the deep chambers of the Sourh, 
The raging Dog that fires the midnight Skies. bo 


XII. 


Theſe Nations Newton made his own; 

All Intimate with Him alone, 
His mighty ſoul did, like « Giam, run T 
To the vaſt Volume's choing Star; 

Decypher'd every Character: 
His Reaſon pour d new Light upon the Sun. IT. 

XII. 
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XIII 


Let the proud Brothers of the Land, 
Smile at our Rock, and barren Strand, 
Not ſuch the Sea : Let Fobe's antient Line 
Vaſt Tracis, and ample Beings vaunt ; 
The Camel law, ſinall Elephant; 
O Britain ! the Leviathan is Thine. 


XIV. 


Leviathan | whom Nature's Strife 
Brought forth, her largeſt piece of Life ; 

He feeps an Ile! his fports the Billow warm! I 
Dreadful Leviathan! thy Spout | 
Invades the Skies; the Stars are out : | 

He drinks a River, and ejects a Storm. 


XV. 


The Atlanticl Surge around our Shore 
German, and Caledonian roar; 
Their mighty Genii hold us in their Lap, — 
Hear Egbert, Edgar, Aran 1 Ot 0 
© 'The Seas are ours. — The Monarchs aid — 
The Floods dir hands, dare clap. 
E XVI. 
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XVI. 


Whence is a Rival, then, to riſe ? 
Can He be found beneath the Skies ? 
No, There, They dwell, that can give Britain fear: 80 
The Powers of Earth, by rival aim 
Her Grandeur but the more proclaim ; | E 
And prove their Diſtance moſt, as they draw near. T 


XVII. 


Proud V enice ſits m the Waves; ; 
Her Foot ambitious Ocean la ves: RO 
Arts nobleſt Boaſt ! But O what wonderous Odds 
Twixt Venice, and Britannia's Iſle? 
Twixt mortal, and immortal Tel? 
Britannia is a Venice built by Gods. 


XVIII. 


Let Holland triumph o'er her Foes, 
But not oer Friends, by whom ſhe roſe ; 
The Child of Britain] And ſhall She contend ? 
It were no leſs than Parricide : — 
What Wonders riſe from out the Tide J 
Her High and Mighty to the Rudder bend. Wi 
. XIX 4 


IX. 


XIX. 


And are there, chen, of lofty brow, 
Who think Trade mean, and ſcorn to bow 


o far beneath the State of noble birth? 


| Alas! theſe Chiefs but little know 
Commerce how High, Themſelves how Low; 


| The Sons of Nobles, are the Sons of Earth. 


XX. 
And what have Earth's mean Sons to do, 
But reap her Fruits, and warm purſue 

The World's chief Good, not gut on Others Toil ? 
High Commerce from the Gods came down, 
Wich Compaſs, Chart, and Starry Crown 


Their Delegate, to make the Nations s ſmile 


XXI. 


Bluſh, and behold the Ruſfan bow, 
| From forty Crowns, his mighty brow _ 
To Trade — To Toil He turns his glorious Hand: 


That Arm, which ſwept the bloody field, 
See ! the Huge Ax, or Hammer, weild; 


While Scepters wait, and Thrones impatient ſtand. 
* N 
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0 Shame to Subjects! 1 Firſt renown, _ 
Matchleſs Example to the Cou / 
Old Time is poor : What Age boaſts ſuch : a 1 ? 
Ye Drones ! adore the man Divine — 

No; Virtue {till as mean decline, 


Call Ruſſians barbarous, and your-ſelves, polite. 
He too of Judab, Great, as Wiſe, 
With Hiram ſttove in Merchanditez; 
Monarchs with Monarchs ſtruggle for an Oar ! 
* That Merchant finking to his Grave, 
A Fleed of Freaſure ſwells the Cave; 
The King let much, the Merchant brwryd mote, 
Is Merchant an inglotious Name ? 
No; fit for Pindar ſuch a Theme, 
Too great for Me; I pant beneath the weight ! 
If loud, as Ocean's, were my Voice, 
If Words, and Thoughts to court my Choice 
Out-mumber'd Sands, 1 I could not reach its Height. 


* Vaſt Treaare taken from 3 8 Tomb 1300 years Ter b. his 
Death. 3066 Talents at a take 3 and an immenſe dum the next. 
— 


XXV. 


1380 


Merchants Oer proudeſt Heroes reign; 


At Slaughter ſwell, and ſhout, while Nations groan: 


Wich purple Aſonarch, Merchants vie; 
If Great tõ fend, What, to ſupply ? 


Priefis pray forBleflings, Merchents pour dann. 
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King's Merehiants are in League, and Lowe: ; 
Earth's Odours pay ſoft Airs above, 


That der the teeming field; Prolific. range ; : f 


Planets are Merchants, take return 
Luſtre, and Hear; by Traſſe burn; 


The whole Creation is one vaſt Berbage 
XXVII. 
I Mercliy an Inglorious Name? 


What ſay on of Letter d Sant | 


Proud of their Fits, felling in their Call 2 


In open Life, in Change of Scene, | 
Mid woriaus Manners, Throngs of men, 


Experience, Arts, and ad Wiſdom dwells. 
f E 2 > XXVIII. 
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grade Art's Mechanick, Nature's Stores 3 
Well-weighs'; to Starry Sciemre ſoarsss: 
Reads warm in Life, (dead- olour d by the Pen) | 

The Sites, Tonguts, Intereſts of the Ball: 
Who ſtudies Trade, He ſtudies All; 
 Accompliſh'd Merchants are — Mer. 


8 T R A 7 N the Fourth, 


HOW fhall I' farther rouſe the Soul? 

How Sloſb's laſcivious reign controul ; 
By Verſe; with unextinguiſh'd: ardour og ? 

Hoy every breaſt inflamę with mine? 

How bid my theme {till brighter ſhine, 
With wealth of Words, and unexhauſted Thought? 


= — 


I/II. 


O Thou Dircæan Swan, on high; - 
Round whom familiar Thunders fly 1 0 
While Jove attends a Language like his own : 
Thy ſpirit pour, like vernal Show'rs, 
My Verſe ſhall burſt out with the Flow'rs, 
While Britains Trade adyances with her Sun, 


II 


6875 
Tho Britain was not born to fear, 
Graſp not at bloody Fame from War; 
Nor War decline, if Thrones your Right invade: 
Jove gathers Tempeſt black as Night; 
5 Jove pours the golden Flood of Light; 
Let Britain Thunder, or let Britain Trade. 


IV. 

Britain a Comet, or a Star, 
In Commerce This, or That 1 in Mar, 
Let Britons ſhout! Earth, Seas, and Skies reſound | 
Commerce to kindle, raiſe, preſerve, 
And Spirit dart thro' every Nerve, 
I Hear from the 7. eh co aVoice thro Time renownd. 
. 1 55 

So fall, from Heaven the vernal Show'rs, 

To chear the Glebe, and wake the Flow'rs ; 
The Bloom call'd forth ſees azure Skies difplay'd; 
The Bird of Voice is proud to ſing, 


2 Induſtrious Bees ply every wing, 
am their Cells, and urge their wes Trade 
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4 The King's Speech, 


[38] 
VI. 
Trade once n Britains Sun 


Is gone out too; his race is run; 
He ſhines in vain ! Her Iſle's an Ile indeed. | 
A Spat'too ſmall to be overcome; _ 
Ah dreadful Safety! wretched Doom! 
No Foe will conquer, what, no Foe ean fred, 


1 
i Trades the Source, Sinew, Soul of Au 
| | Trades All herſelf ; Hers, hers, the Ball; p 
I Where moſt unſcen, the Goddeſs ſtill is There; 3 
Trade leads che Dance, Trade lights the Blaze, 


- "I'M Courtier 8 Pomp ' the Student 1 E aſe . i 5 
Twas Trade: at Blenheim fought, and clos d the War 1 


| vw II , 


What, Rome, and all her Gods defies ? ? 
The Punich Oar. Behold it riſe 

And battel for the World! Trade gave the Call; 
Rich Cordials from his aval Art 
ent the ſtrong Spirits to his Heart, 


That bid an Afric Merchant graſp the Ball 


Ix 


[ 391 
IX. 


Where is, on Earth, Jehovah's Home ? 
7 Trade markt the Soil, and built the Dome, 
In which his Majeſty 5 deign'd to dwell ; 
The Walls with Szlver Sheets O erlaid, 
Rich, as the Sun, threw Gold ammeigb d, 
Bent che Moon d 1 and bid the Column ſwell. 


X. 


* Grandeur, unknown to Solomon / 

7 Methinks the labouring Earth ſhouldgroan, 

Beneath yon Load: Created ſure, not Made 

* Servant, and Rival of the Skies! 

Heaven's Arch alone can higher riſe: 
What Hand Immortal rais d Thee? — Humble Trade. 


XI. 


Where hadſt Thou been ? If, left at large, 
Thaoſe ſinewy Arms that tug'd the Barge, 
Had caught at Pleaſure on the flowry Green? 

If they that watcht the midnight Star, 

Had ſwung behind the rowling Car, 
Or Aldi it with Dilgrace, Where hadit Thou been? * 


| 1 Paul's, built by Uh Coal Tax. 2 
* XII. 
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[40] 
XII. 
As by Repletion men conſume, 
Abundance is the Miſer's Doom; 
Expend it zobly ; He that lets it 2 


Which, paſting numerous hands, would ſeine; ; 
Is not a Man, but living Mine, 


Foe to the Gods, and Rival to the Duft. 


mm 


' Trade barbarous Lands can poliſh fair; 
Make Earth well worth the Wiſe man's care; 


Call forth her Foreſts, charm them into Tien; 3 


Can make one Houſe of Human race; 
Can bid the diſtant Poles embrace ; 


_ Hers, every Sun; and India, India meets. 


xl. 


Trade Monarchs crowns, and Arts imports, 
With Bounty feeds, with Laurel courts ; 
Trade, gives fair Virtue fairer ſtill to ſhine ; 
Enacts, thoſe Guards of Gain, the Lats; 
Exalts even Freedom's glorious Cauſe : —— 
Trade! warn'd by Tyre, O make Religion Thine. 
XV. 


141 
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Nu lend each other mutual aid: 

Why is Heaven's Smile, in wealth, de * 
Not to place Vice, but Virtues in our pow'r : 
Pleaſure declin d, is Luxury! 

Boundleſs in Time, and in Degree: 

Pleaſure enjoy'd, the Tumum of an Hour. 


Falſe Joy's a diſcompeſing Thing, 
Thar jars on Nature's trembling String, 
Tempeſts the Spirits, and untunes the Frame: 

True Joy, the Sunſhine of the Soul, 


| A bright Serene that calms the Whole ; 
| Which They ne're _ whom Other Joys inflame. 


XVI. 


Merchant! Nekgion is the Care | 
Io grow as Rich — as Angels are; 
To know falſe Coin from true; Toſweep che Main; 
The mighty Stake ſecure, beyond 

'The ſtrongeſt Die of Field, or Fund: 
Commerce gives Gold, Religion makes it Gain. 
F XVIII. 
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XVIII. 


Joyn, then, Religion to thy Store, 

Or India's Mines will make thee poor: a 
Greater than Tyre / O bear a nobler Mind 

Sea-ſovereign Le! Proud war decline, 

Trade patronize What Glory Thine, 
Ardent to bleſs, who couldſt Aer, Mankind? 2 


XIX. 

Rich Commerce ply with warmth divine 
Buy day, by night; The Stars are Thine, 
Wear out the ſtars in Trade ! Eternal run 

From age to age, the Noble glow, 


A rage to gain, and to beſtow, 5 
While Ages laſt! In ade burn out the Sun! 
IX. 

Trade, Britain's All, our Sires ſent down 
With Toil, Blood, Treaſure, Ages won; 
This, Edgar Great bequeath d; This, Edward bold: 
Let Forbiſbers, let Rawlerghs fire! c 


＋ O let Columbus Shade inſpire! 
Neo b Worlds diſcloſe, with Drake ſurround an Old. 


+ Born in E agland. 3 4 
xxl 
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XXI 


Columbus J. ſcarce Inferior Fame 

For Thee to find, chan ee to fame 
Bo hat Wombof Gold, and Gem: Her wide Domain, 
An Unverſe !] Her Rivers, Seas! 

| Her Fruits, both men, and Gods to pleaſe | 

{ Heavens faireſt Birth! And, but for Thee, in vain! 


XXII. 


Worlds fill unbwwn deep Shadows wrap ; ; 
Call Wonders forth from Nature's la P3 
New glory pour on her Eternal Sire: 
DOD noble Search! O glorious Care 
Are you not Britons ? Why deſpair ? 
New un. are wad ro ſuch a Godlike fire. 


XXIII 


Swear by the Great Eliza's Soul, 
That Trade, as long as Waters rowl — _ 
Ah! no; the Gods chaſtiſe my raſh Decree : 
By great Eliza do not ſwear; 
For Thee, O George ! the Gods 1 
And Thou for Them! Late Timeſ ſhall [wear byThee. - 


* Vid. id, Deſeriptions' of America, = 
= 2 3 


Conſtant, is Tides, thy Mind; as Mafts, Elate ; 


[44] 


Truth, bright as Stars, with Thee prevails ; $ 
Full be thy Fame, as frelting Saif, 8 


's 
b 


Thy Juſtice, an unerring Ham 
To ſteer Britannme's fickle Realm; 


Thy numerbus Race, ſure Anthiy of her Sete? 


STRAIN the Fifth. 


Britannid's State what Bounds confitie ? 
(Of riſing thought O golden Mine!) 
Mountains, Alps, Streams, Gulphs, Oceans, ſet no 
She ſallies, till ſhe ſtrikes the Star; Bound 
Expanding wide, and launching fa 
As Wind can fly, or rowling Wave reſound. 


U. 


Small Iſle! For Ceſars, for the Son 8 
Of Jove, who burſt from Macedan, 


For gorgeous Eaſterns blazing o'er Mankind, 


Then, when they call'd the World their own, 
Not equal Fame from Fable ſhone: 
They roſe to Gods, in half thy Sphere confin'd. 
. | II 


48] 


Here, no demand for Fancy's wing ; 
f Plain Truth: IIluſtrious: As I fing, 
| 0 ber pen Herd ling repent my lay? 
Von Starry Lyre has caught the Sound, 
| And ſpreads it to the Planets round, 
* Who beſt can tell where ends Britanmia's ſway. 
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The Skies, ( fair printed Page l) unfold 
The naual Fame of Heroes old; 
As in a Mirror ſhow the een Throng : Y 
The Deeds of Grecian Mariners 
Are read by Gods, are writ in Stars, 
And noble Y . that — endure as long. 


v. 

The Skies are Records of the Main - 
Thence, Argo liſtens to my Strain; 
Chiron, for Song renown'd, his noble rage 

For Naval fame, and Song renews, 


As Britain's Fame He bears, and views; 
Chiron, the — of a former Age. 


I 
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1 
The Whale (for late I ſung his praiſe) 
Pours grateful luſtre. on my in 
How ſmiles * Arion's Friend with frre beam 4 
Eridanus would flatter too; 


But Jealouſies his Smile ſubdue; _ 
He fears a Britiſh Rival in the Thames. 


VII 


In pride the Lyon lifts his Mane, 
To ſee his Britiſh Brothers reign” 


As Stars below: The Ballance, George! from Thine, 


Which weighs the Nations, learns to weigh | 
More accurate the Night, and Day; 
From on # fair Daughters Wi irgo learns to ſhine. 


VIIL 
Of Britain's Court, ye leſſer Lights! 
How could the Wiſeman gaze whole nights, 
On R:ichmond's eye, on Berenices Hair ? 
But Oh | you practiſe ſhameful Arts; 
Your own retain, ſeize! others Hearts 
* Pyrates; not Merchants, are the Britiſb Fair. 
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Shs The Dolphin. X 
IX. 
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This Truth 1 fear by Cynthid's beam. ; 
Pale Queen be fluſh'd at Britain s Fame; 
| And, rowling, tell the Nations, — © o'er the Main 
« To ſbare Her Empire is thy r 
H E, mighty Power! who curbs the Tide, 
ncurbs, extends, throws wide Britannia s reign. 


DB any”, © 


ED 
What is the Main? Ye Kings renown'd ! 
Britannia's Centre, and your Bound: 
Auſtrian! where-ere Leviathan can rowl, | 
Is Britain's Home] And Britain's Mine, 
{ Where-ere the ripening Sun can ſhine! -- | 
Parts are for Emperors ; for Her, the Whole. 


XI. 


Why, Auſtrian! wilt Thou hover ſtil! 

Vn doubtful wing, and want the Skill : 

| To ſee thy welfare in the World's? Too late 

Another Churchill Thou may'ſt find, 

Another Churchill, not ſo kind, _ 

| And Other Blenbeims, big with Other Fate. 
V's XII. 
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XII. 


Ill Thou remember ſt, ill do ſt own, 
Who reſcu d an ungrateful Throne; x 
Ill Thou conſider'ſt, that the Kind are Brave; 
Ill do'ſt Thou weigh, that in Time's womb 
A day may ſleep, à day of Doom, s 
A great to ruin, as was That to ſave, _ 
| XII. 
How would. lt Thou ſmile to hear my Strain, 
| Whole boaſted In/piration's vain? 
Vet what if my Prelictian ſhould prove true? | 
Know'ſt Thou the Fatal Pair, who ſhine 0 
| Oer Britain's trading Empire? Thins 
| As One rejected, What, if One ſubdue? 
+ What Naval Scene adorns the Seat 


Of awful Britain's high debate, 

Inſpires her Councils, and records her Pow! r * 
The Nations know, in glowing Balls _ 
On finking Thrones, the Tempeſt falls, | 

When her Auguſt, aſſembled Senates low'r. | 


— ä — 


+ The Spent Amada in the Houle of Lords. Ny 
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XV. 


O Language fit for Thoughts ſo bold t 
Would Britain have her Anger told ? 
Ah! never let a meaner language ſound, 
| Than That, which proſtrates human Souls, 
Thro Heaven's dark Vault impetuous rowls, 
And Nature rocks, when angry _ has frown'd, 


XVI. 


Not Realms unbounded, not a Fhod 
Of Natives, not Expence of Blood, 
Or reach of Counſel gives the World a Lord : 
| Trade calls Him forth, and ſets him High, 
| As mortal man, o'er men, can fly: 
| Trade leaves poor Gleanings to the keeneſt Sword. 


XVII. 


Nay, Hers the Sword | For Fleets have wings; 
Like Lightning, fly to 4; frant Kings; 
Like Gods, deſcend at once on trembling States: 
Is War proclaim'd ? Our Wars are hutrl'd 
To fartheſt Confines of the World, 
| i your Ports, and T, Sander at Your Gares, 


1 50 
XVIII. 


The King of Tempeſts, olus, 9 
Sends forth his pinion d People, thus, 
On rapid Errands: As they fly, they roar, 
And carry ſable Clouds, and faveep 
The Land, the Deſert, and the Deep ! 
Earth ſhakes! proud Cities fall! and Thrones adore) 


XIX. 


The Fools of Nature ever ſtrike, 
On bare Outfides ; and loath, or like, 
As Glitter bids; in endleſs Error vie; 
Admire the Purple and the Croun: 
Of Human Welfare, and Renown, 
Trade's the big Heart; bright Empire, but their Eye. 


XX. 


Whence Tartar GRAN D? or Mogul GREAT? 
Trade guilt their Titles, pour'd their State; 

While Afric's black, laſcivious, ſlothful Breed, 

To claſp their Ruin, fly from Toil; 

That meaneft Product on their Soil, 


Tur People kl]: One Half on to'ther feed. 
XXI. 


J 


ye, 


Of Nature's Wealth from Commerce rent, 
Afric's a glaring Monument : 


Mid Citron Foreſts, and Pomgranate Groves 


(Curſt in a Paradiſe !) ſhe pines; 
O'er generous Glebe, o'er golden Mines 


Her teggar', famiſ/d, Tradeleſs Native roves: 


XXII. 


Not ſo Thine, China blooming-wide ! 
Thy numerous Fleets might bridge the Tide ; 


Thy Products would exhauſt both India s Mines : 


Shut be that Gate of Trade! Or woe 
To Britain's! Europe twill o'erflow. 


; Ugratg Sing? er growth are ty lines, 


XXIII. 


Britain ! To Theſe, and ſuch as Theſe, 
The River broad, and foaming Seas 


| Which ſever Lands to mortals 1% renown'd, 


Devoid of naval skill, or might; ; 
Thoſe ſever'd parts of Earth wnite : 
Treddg the full Pulſe, chat ſends their vigour wund. 
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XXIV. 


Could, O! could One engroſſing Hand 
The various Streams of 7. rade command, 
That, like the Sun, would gazing Nations awe ; 
That awful Pow'r the World would brave, 
Bold War, and Empire proud, his Slave; 
Mankind his Subjects; ; and his l, their how 


XXV. 
Haſt Thou look d round the ſpacious Earth? 
From Commerce, Grandeur's humble Birtk: 
To George from Noab, Empires living, dead, 
Their Pride, their Shame, their Riſe, their Fl, | 
Time's whole plain Chronicle is All T 
One bright Encomium, undelign d, on Tale 


XXVI. 5 
8 
e ſprings from Peace, andy ealth from Wha 


And Pow'r from Wealth ; of Pow'r is made F 
The God on Earth : Hail, then, the Dove of Prace! 
Whoſe Olive ſpeaks the raging Flood © | 


Of War repreſs d: What's loſs of Bibo 2 


War is the Deatb of Commerce, and Encreaſe. 
ALA XXVII. 
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XXVII. 


Then periſh War | Deteſted Var? 
 Shalt Thou make Gods? Light C#/ar's Star? 
| What calls man Fus fo loud as This has done, 

From Nymrod's don to Bourbon's Line? 
| Why not adore, too, as Divine, 

{ Wide-waſting Storms, before the genial Sun? 


XXVIIL 

Paace is the Merchant's Summer clear 
His Hare! Harveſt round the Year! 
For Peace, with Laurel every Maft be bound; 
Each Dk carouſe, each Flay ſtream out, 
Fach Cam ſound, each Sailor ſnout! 
| For Peace let every Sacred Ship be crown'd | | 


XXIX. 
Sacred are Ships, of birth diuine ! 
An Ae drew the firſt D/; 
With which the Patriarch Nature $ ruins bravd : 
Two Worlds aboard, an old, and new, 
He ſafe o er foaming billoums fer: | 
The Gods enact FOR: race. EY — 


XXX. 


How ſacred to0 the Merchant's name? 
When Britain blaz'd meridian Fame, 


| Bright ſhone the Sword, but er Ti rade gave 


Merchants in diſtant Courts rever d lau, 
Where prouder Stareſmen ne re appinr',” 


Merchants Embaſſadors! and Thrones in awe ! 


XXXI. 


"Tis Theirs to know the Tides, the Times; 
The march of Stars; the Births of Climes; _ 


Summer, and Winter Theirs ; Theirs Land, and Sea, 


Theirs are the Seaſon's, Months, and Years; = 
And each a different Garland wears : — 
O that my Song could add Eternity! 
XXXII. 
Praiſe is the ſacred Oil that feeds 5 
The burning Lamp of God - lke Deeds 58 


Imthortal Glory pays illuſtrious Cares: 


Whither, ye Britons ! are you bi 2 
O noble Veyage! glorious Round ! 
Launch from the Thames, and end er che Stars. 


. In PNG Elizatert's Keen, z 
XXXIII. 


f 


17 
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XXXIII. 
If to my Subject roſe my Soul, | 
| Your Fame ſhould laſt, while Ocear's row! : 
When other Worlds, in Depths of Time ſhall riſe, 
| As we the Greeks of mighty Name ; 
May They Britannia's Fleet proclaim, 
Look up, and read her Story in the Skies. 


XXXIV. 
Ye Syrens ! ſing, ye Tritons ! blow, 
| Ye Neirids! dance, ye Billows ! flow, 
| Rowl, to my Meaſures, O ye Starry Throng! 
Ye Winds ! in Conſort breath around; 
| Ye Navies | to the Conſort bound, 
From Pole to Pole ! To Britain All belong. 


The MO RAI. 


Britain! thus bleſt, thy Bleſſing know; 
Or Bliſs, in vain! the Gods beſtow ; 

Its end fulfil, means cheriſh, ſource adore : 
Vain fivellings of thy Soul repreſs ; | 
They moſt may 40%, who moſt poſſeſs ; 
Then let Bliſs awe, and tremble at thy Store. 


| ® Tt is Sir Tſaac Newton's Opinion, that the Principal Conſtel- 
lations took their Names from the Argonauts, to perpetuate that. 
great Action. ? | 9 iT 
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Nor be too fond of Life at befl, 
Her chearful, not enamour d Gueſt : ons 
Let Thought fly forward; twill gay Proſpects give, 
Proſpects immortal! That deride 
A Tyrian Wealth, a Perſan Pride, 
And make it perfect Fortitude to live. 


17. 
o for Eternity ! a Scene; 
Io fair Adventurers, ſerene! 
O! on that Sea to deal in pure Renown! | 
_ Trafick with Gods! What Tranſports row! ? 


What boundleſs Import to the Soul? " 
The poor Man' Empire and the e Crown! 


IV. 


Adore che Gods, and plough the Seas : 
Theſe be thy Arts, O Britain! Thele. 
Let Others pant for an immenſe Command: 
Let Others breath War's fiery God ; 
The proudeſt Victor fears thy Nod, 
Long as the Trident fills thy glorious Hand, 


V. 


For what is Tyranny ? A monſtrous Birth 


The Shore of Proſe, where Thou haſt flumber'd lang; 


3 0 bleſs my C ountry and Tow Payſt my Song. 


T, The Jorung Maſs, to ads the Publick G ad 


Ghrious, while Heaven-botn Freedom laſts; 
Which Trade's ſoft ſpurious Daughter blaſts ; 


From Luxury, by Bribes careſs d, 
By glowing Pow'r in Shages compreſs; 


Which talks around, and chains the groaning Earth. 
The CLOSE. 
| 1 


Thee Trade! I firſt, who boaſt no Store, 
Who owe Thee Nought, thus ſnatch from Shore, 


And ſend thy Flag triumphant down 
The Tide of Time, to fure Renown ; © 


— ART "Oy 

Thou art the Britons nobleft Theme, 

Mm, then, Unſung ? My ſimple aim 
To dreſs plain Senſe, and fire the generous Blood, 


Not ſport Imaginations vain; 
But lift, with yon + Etherial Train, = 
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UI. 
* Of ancient Art, and ancient Praiſe, 


The Springs are opemd in my lam 
Olympic Heroes Ghoſts around me throng, 
And think their Glory fung anew, 
'Till Cheifs of equal Fame they vie; 


Nor grudge 75 Britons bold their Theban Song. 


Not Pindar's Theme with mine compares, 
As far ſurpaſt, as uſeful Cares 
Tranſcend Diverſion light, and Glory vain : 
The Wreath phantaftick, ſhouting 7. brong, 
And panting Steed, to Him belong, 


The Chariateer's, not Empire's golden Rein, | 


. 
Nor Chandos ! Thou the Muſe deſpiſe 
That would te glnoing Etna riſe, 


(Such Pindar's Breaft,) Thou Theron of our Time! 


Seldom to man the Gods impart 
A Pindar's Head, or Theron's Heort ; 


„ 


In bs Life, or Song, bow rare the true Sublime 3 > 


» — Tibi res antique 9 & = 
8 fanctos auſus recludere fontes; 


Aſcrzumg; cano Romana per appida carmen, Virg. 
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VI. 


None, Britiſh-born, will ſure diſdain — = 

This new, bold, moral, patriot Strain, | 
The not with Genius, with ſore Virtue croum d; 

Hau vain the Muſe ? ) the Lay may laſt, 
Thus twin'd around the Britiſh Maſt, 
The Britiſh Maft, with nobler Laurel bound I 


VII. 


Meat Ivy curls round Naval Oak, 
And ſiniles at Wind, and Storm, unbrole; 
| By Strength not hers ſublime : Thus, proud to ſoar, 
Jo Britain's Grandeur cleaves my Strain; 
| And lives, and eccho's thro' the Plain, 
| While d er the Billow Britain's Thunders roar, 


VIII. 


el Be dumb ye groveling Sons of Verſe, 
Who Sing not Actions, but rehearſe, 
And fool the Muſe with impotent Defire ; 
Te Sacrilegious ! who prefume 
To tarniſh Britain's nau Bloom, 
Sing Britain's Fame, with all her Heroe's fire. 


The 
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The CHORUS. 


« Ye Syrens | ſing, ye Tritons, blow, 
« Ye Neirids] dance, ye Billows ! flow, 


te Rowl, to my Meafures, O ye Starry Throng! 
« Ye Winds ! in Conſort breath around ; 


* 


« Ye Navies ! to the Conſort bound 
. © From Pole, to Pole; to Britain All belong ; 


4 Britain to Heaven; from Heaven deſcends 


lmy Song. 
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= for Knot. 
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RN for Grandour. 
This. This is ſbe, for this, this, e. 
Stormy wars, for Storms of Mar. 
the Sea, for their Sea. 
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